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vVD this, I supposo, will bo
the last meeting ot the
club," Bald his majesty,
King Qoorgo ot England,
rising with a yawn and but-

toning up hla gloves.
"The last regular meet

ing sir," answered Lord Claude Tre-ha-

secretary to the organization.
"Tho premises will always be open."

"Cut for mora convivial purposes,"
out In g Manuel of Portugal,
laughing. "I regret to say that an im-

mediate engagement
"Manuel," Interrupted the English

monarch, clapping the young fellow
upon the Bhoulder, "we owe you much
gratitude. By detaching yourself from
thin criminal league you have put an
end to Its activities In Europe. When
tho Tsar withdrew his support you
were the last prop left. And now "

"Well. I did think It could get mo
back my throne," said Manuel, yawn
ing. 'And naturally I was not greatly
averse to using It as a means toward
'that end. Dut now, It you will pardon
me, a most important affair ot Btnte
enakes my presence Imperative, and

"It's curious," observed King
Ooorge, lingering at the door, "It's
op In a night and lost Us Influence In
a. day. When Professor Dvornak pro-

pounded his plan, for the revival of
aristocracy he had an Immediate re
sponse from halt the rulers of Europe.
5 confess that for a time ho Influ-

enced me. I believe the league would
havo effected Its purposes, too, had It
not been used by base men for thlr
own purposes, and Bunk to tho level of
an anarchistic organization, thus com
pelllng us to form a counter league to
thwart It. And that we have succeed-
ed Is duo entirely to you, Tresham.'

"And to Paul Lane," said Tresham.
"Tho American millionaire?"

' "Yes, sir. He, too, was entrapped
Into Joining tho leagfio and aiding It
with his monoy, principally through
the Influence of her highness tho Prln
cess Clothllde ot Austria. Ho came
over to us when he learned the true
nature of the society, and has since
done all In his power to aid us. And
t have hopes that the princess herself
will join In- - giving the leaguo tho
coup de grace."

"A very remarkable woman, tho
Princess Clothllde," said King George
thoughtfully. "I know her well and
tiopo to see her often now that sho has
abandoned Dvornak and his fellow
conspirators. As for this Lan
where is he?"

"Not far from here, sir," answered
LorM Claude.

"Well, you must bring him to see
mo next time we are both in Paris,
Oo you go my way, Manuel?" he con
tinued, turning to the Portuguese sov-
ereign.

"No, cousin. I have a most press
ing- - appointment on weighty matters
of state," replied the other, and van
lr.hel without further ceremony down
the same stalr3 by which King George
coon afterward took his departure.

It was in the private dining room
ot Monsieur Gabriel, in Paris. Soven
Itings had attended what was to be
tho last session of their club. Form
ed by the steadier heads among tho
iBuropean rulers, to combat the peril-
ous activities of tho league, it had ac
complished its purpose. The league
was on its last legs. And Paul Lane,
who had opposed it with all his re-
sources, had been mainly Instrumen
tal Jn securing Its overthrow.

fjord Claude Tresham stepped back
to the mantel and lit a cigarette.

"I wonder," he mused, as ho puffed
out a cloud of fragrant smoko, "1

wonder Just how soon King Georgo
will learn that his heir has been kid
napped!"

(lu strode across the room and pull-

vil back the curtain which separated
tlio dining room from that ot the
attendants. .

"Paul!" ho called, "come in."
Paul Lane, in waiter's garb, which

was converted into conventional eve
ning dress by the removal of the nap--

(tin protruding from his waistcoat, en
tcred and took the cigarette which
tho other handed him.

"I wanted you to hear our conversa-
tion tonight, Paul," said Lord Tres
ham, "because I have good reason to
believe that the activities of the
league are not wholly ended. In fact,
they have succeeded in pulling off a
most daring coup. Prince Edward of
Wales was kidnapped two hours ago."

"In Paris?"
"Yes, from tho town house ot the

Marquis de Breteull, whose guest he
lias been, as you know, for several
months, in order that he might be--
como proficient In French. King
George and Quoen Mary arrived in
Paris this afternoon incognito, to seo
their son. Thoy visited the marauls'
house and met the prince, and, being
satisfied that all Is right with him
will not expect to seo him again until
tomorrow. Between now and then
tho prince must be found. I have
fust learned the news from one ot our
agents. Nobody knows It yet, not
even the Marquis de Breteull."

"But is there no clue? "What was
tho purpose of the conspirators?"

"The purpose, Paul, is wholly un
known to me. There does exist

Iuo, however. The Princes Clothllde,
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who, as you know, has resolved to
opposo the league, but fears to do so
openly owing to Bomo hold which Von
Holzrath, their leader, has over her,
wishes to see you at midnight in the
Cafe Cclestlel, on the Boulevard
Blchepln a famous haunt of actors
and soubrettcs. Sho sent mo this
message half an hour before the club
convened. It was something of an
ordeal to keep all knowledge ot this
affair from King George, as you may
well imagine. Now the best thing
you can do will be to follow up this
clue. I rely implicitly in you, Paul
only remember, Prince Edward must
bo found by daybreak and restored to
the houso of tho marquis before his
father and mother get wind of tho
affair."

Paul did not delay a moment, but,
clapping on his hat and struggling
Into his overcoat, he hurried down the
stairs of Gabriel's and took a taxi-
cab to tho corner of the Boulevard
RIchepIn. Arrived there, he dismissed
the vehicle nnd proceeded afoot to
ward the cafe, reaching It just as a
clock pealed the hour of twelve In
announcement to. twenty other clocks,
which solemnly took up tho sound.

Tho Cafe Celestlel was brilliant
with lights and gay with diners. Men
In evening dress and women in mag
nificent gowns, set off with flashing
Jewels, moved restlessly among those
seated, or, seated themselves, sipped
their liquors and chattered incessant
ly, while over tho buzz of conversa-
tion rang out the lively strains of
music. Paul, standing at the en
trance, let his eyes wander over the
throng. He scanned each face, but
ho did not detect that of Clothllde,

Ho noticed, however, that, though
apparently engrossed In their own af
fairs, each couple looked furtively
toward one central focus, on which all
eyes were more or less directed,
while he could hear low exclamations
of astonishment among those nearest
him. Following these glances, Paul
suddenly vfound himself staring at a
lad of about seventeen or eighteen
years who, seated beslda a loudly
dressed woman, evidently an actress,
was Indulging in hilarious laughter
due quite as much to wine as to
amusement. Paul looked harder and
then gasped In astonishment. This
was Prince Edward. There was no
mistaking that trim coat, of English
cut, those patent leather shoes, top
ped with the white spats, and the
very cane with a dog's head, all of
which had been familiarized to the
Parisians through newspaper draw
ings and cartoons. And the woman
was Gabrlelle do Soucy, the noto
rious actress whose Indiscretions had
formed the staple of Paris gossip ever
since she entangled the g of
Portugal In her clutches and released
him several thousand pounds the
poorer.

"But it is indiscreet!" ho heard a
woman near him murmur to his com
panion. "To princes much Is forgi-
venbut to parade himself thus, here!"

"Oh!" murmured tho man, rolling
up his eyebrows in affected horror,
"if his royal mother knew that Purl- -
tan lady of England! Mon Dleu!
Doubtless she thinks he is asleep in
his bed at this hour."

"The marquis, his guardian, must be
stark, raving mad to allow this," ex-
claimed tho woman again.

Paul's eye caught that of the
prince. He detected a distinct mes-
sage in it. He moved toward tho
young fellow, puzzled, wondering;
something in that glance made him
dimly aware that ho had seen him in
the flesh, knew him. . . .

It was the Princess Clothllde, mas-
querading in tho prince's clothes!

The shock of the discovery stupe
fied Paul. Quite quietly he Bat down
Into the chair which the princess in-

dicated to him. He saw the looks of
tho diners fixed on him; ho felt
amazed, helpless, out of his depth.
But the pseudo-princ- e was talking
more hilariously than ever, and the
actress, apparently believing Paul to
be one of tho prince's friends, had al-
ready transfixed him with her lan-
guishing glances.

"No, no," hiccoughed tho prince,
catching the glance. "No, ho is not
for you, my dear Gabrlelle. This is
a particular friend of mine, with
whom I have an important engage-
ment. You will pardon mo if I leave
you for one moment?"

"O, certainly," murmured Gabrlelle,
not In tho most friendly tone. Evi-
dently she suspected Paul of being
an agent of the marquis, ho thought

Then, slipping out of the chair,
Clothllde plucked Paul by the arm
and motioned to him to follow into a
dimly lighted corner, a little apart
from tho crowd. She sat down at a
small table and Paul took his seat at
her side.

"Clothllde, what folly is this?" he
began harshly. "To masquerade In
public while "

"Hush, Paul!" she answered, and
suddenly ho perceived that there was
a depth of passionate emotion under
the feigned merriment. "Paul, when
I told you that I was resolved to leave
the league, I told you also that I must
first work out my destiny, until I had
crushed the league or till it had
crushed me. Von Holzrath knows that

dressed to one of the Inmates of the
"dopo" ward. No signs of cocaine
could be detected In the corners of the
envelope, but the Jail officials decided
to examine the letter more closely.

A minute, scrutiny ot the paper on
which the letter was written revealed
that it was saturated with the drug.
There was enough in the sheet to sup-
ply one of ,the victims a week at least
Tho letter might have escaped detec-
tion if'lt had not been for tbe fact that
the sender had overdope his work. A
vhlte powdery substance which coy

I am no longer an enthusiast In his
cause. He offered mo tho cholco be
tween furthering his schemes and
ruin. I pretended to obey him; se-
cretly I sent a tnessago to Lord Tres-
ham, making an appointment for you
to meet me hero, for I had heard you
were in Paris. Now listen, Paul:

"They mean no harm to the prince.
Thoy want to set France and Eng
land by the ears and what easier
than to make England think that the
young prince, who Is a model of
decorum, has fallen Into evil ways
and that tho Marquis do Breteull has
been unfaithful to his trust? i ney
know that Kins' George and Queen
Mary arrived Incognito in Paris this
afternoon to see their son. So they
havo kidnapped him for a few hours,
meaning that I shall play his part
with Gabrlelle de Soucy in public.
Tomorrow, when the prince Is releas
ed, his story of kidnapping will be
scouted; the king will tako him back
to England Immediately, and public
opinion in England will bo aflame
against France.

"I dared not refuse Von Holzrath,
but I sent a message secretly, as you
know."

"But where is the" prince?" cried
Paul.

"I do not know. I could not learn.
Paul, for heaven's sake follow on his
track, for I must go back and play my
part again. Von Holzrath is ubiqui-
tous, his spies may even now bo
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watching me. It is madness to be
seen talking with you."

"One moment. Gabrlelle thinks
you the prince? It Is Incredible that
a woman should bo deceived."

"No, Paul. She is but playing her
part. She knows nothing of tho plot
and thinks the whole thing a wager,
wherefrom she is to reap ten thou-
sand francs for aiding in the jest.
Now I must go." She rose.

"But the prince," Paul cried again
in desperation. "Give mo some clue."

"I cannot, Paul. Ask at the house
of the marquis. That Is all I.can sug-
gest. I must go, Paul forgive me."

For a fraction of a moment he felt
her hand in his, and then he knew
that, whatever the part which she
must play, her love was his. Some
day, when all their sufferings were
ended, he would tako her home with
him, to dwell in peace and quiot for
all their lives in his own land.
Home! The thought, the memory of
It burned in his heart and gave him
new resolution He buttoned his coat
tightly nnd hurried away from the res-
taurant toward tho marquis' town
house.

But it was five miles from the Cafe
Celestlel to that fashionable neighbor-
hood where' the Marquis de Breteull
resided, and Paul, when about to hall
a taxlcab, discovered to his consterna-
tion that he had no money In his

cr.ed the entire letter first aroused sus-
picion.

According to the jail attaches tho
paper had been bqllod In water In
which there was cocaine. After the
water had boiled away the cocaine
was observed by the paper, which was
then rolled and dried. The sender ot
tho lettor has not been found. He
signed no name.

of a beautiful woman
can be heard farther than the loudest
call of duty, Anonymous. '

' ; ;
pocket. He know no one from whom
to borrow in that region. It was

ks far to Lord Claude's abodo as
to that of tho marquis. There was
nothing to do but to walk. So he
strode through the endless streets,
crossed the Seine, and then proceed-
ed through a mean region ot little
shops, while from time to time tho
pealing ot tho !eity clocks Indicated
tho swift passage ot tho hours. It
was nearly two before he stood at
last in front of the old chateau in
which the prince was harbored.

He knew his rooml it had been
inaicateu in many a Diagram ana plan
in many a n6wspaper. It overlooked
the avenue, and now Paul, standing
directly undor it, perceived that there
was a light in the prince's window.
And,, as he looked up, straining his
eyes to catch a clearer glimpse of tho
figure behind the curtain, suddenly
the window was thrown wide open
and the youthful figures the prince
looked out.

It was Prlnco Edward! There was
no mistaking him! None could have
mistaken that .characteristic figure,
that bright, English face, the profile
It was the prince complete, oven down
to the fashionable coat so often por-
trayed.

As Paul watched the prince turned
round, the curtain fell, and the light
went out.

He had come on a wild goose
chase, and tho true explanation of it
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suddenly flashed through his mind.
Von Holzrath, the soul and cunning in-
spiration of the leaguo, distrusting
Clothllde, had merely pretended that
the prince had been kidnapped, in or-
der that she might reveal the story
and spread the rumor, they incidental-
ly throwing his ""enemies off their
guard, Paul had hot credited the man
with bo much originality. In tho
midst of theso rumors, which would
doubtless be- - communicated to King
George, who 'would bellevd tho
prince's own story that he had spent
tho night quietly at home, when the
newspapers would' be full ot his night
adventure in' tho. Cafe Celestlel?
Truly Von Holzrath had hit upon a
cunning scheme, and one which far
transcended the vulgar vice of kid-
napping the heir apparent.

Paul's resolution was .made up in an
Instant. He must hurry back to tho
Cafe Celestlel, acquaint Clothllde with
tbe truth about the affair, and force
her, by any means in his power, to
accompany him to Lord Claude's
house and there reveal tbe details of
the conspiracy. '

The Cafe Celestlel was still bril-
liant with lights, and tho band still
played, but the "cafe Itself was almost
empty, A few newcomers lazily sip-
ped their absinthe there shabby
folks, night birds, Journalists and
writers who kept irregular hours.

NEW IDEA NOT IMPRESSIVE

Cabman Tried It. and It Worked, but
He Still Prefers the Old

Way.

"I was in a cdurity' court the other
day," 'said the seedy-Jookln- g cabman,
"and I heard ono" of tse solicitor
chaps say, People'Jion.'t seem' to under-
stand that the only thing necessary
to keep a horse from kicking whoa he
is down is to geljtbold or his ear and
keep his nose, up jn the .air, A horse

They wero gathered In little groups'
and noisily discussing some topic of
Interest. Paul, Beating hlnJEolt closo
by, mado oul the tenor of the conver-
sation with no difficulty.

"I wish I had boon there!" moaned
a shaggy-haire- d newspaper writer.
"Just my luck to ralBS such an event!
Tell me, Alphonse, Just what oc-
curred."

"He was hero at midnight with her
Mndemolselle dq Soucy," he said.

"Saprlstli they drank together for
two hours, Mademoisollo and the
prlnco, till both woro tipsy. And ho
flaunted himself so daringly, Mes-

sieurs, in his English coat and his
patent leathers, yes, oven to the dog's-hca- d

cane that all Paris has learned
to know. Ho won all hearts, this
English prince. And then, just as we
wero wondering whether or not he
Would roll under tho table, up steps

who do you think? Manuel ot For-then-

"Clel! What a meeting! And
hten?"

"When Mademolaelle perceived him
she grew pale as death and rose from
the table with a little cry ot fear, and
stood facing the g with arms
stretched out as though to shield the
boy prince from his wrath. And the
prince rose, too, and looked upon Man-

uel with calm dignity the dignity of
a prlnco, nn English prince,. Mes-
sieurs. And then Manuel walked up
to tho prlnco and, taking off his gloves
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in a leisurely way, .folded them to-
gether and struck Prince Edward
across tho face. And then men
sprang between them and and

A duel!" exclaimed the shaggy- -

haired Journalist "Mon Dleu! Where
will it be?"

"None knows. They went off with
their seconds in two taxlcabs, leaving
poor Mademoiselle de Sodcy alone
and half hysterical. But it is certain
that they will fight before morning.'

Paul sprang to his feet In horror,
A duel! Clothllde, in a boy's garb,
engaged in a fencing bout with the in
furiated young man who had been
ruler of Portugal!

Ho made his way drunkenly to
ward tho corner in which he and
Clothilda had Bat A scrap of paper
was lying upon one of the chairs
Paul opened It mechanically and saw
a scrap of writing upon it. Ho read

"The little park in the Bols at five."
The blood tingled in his veins. Clo

thllde, in tho supreme moment of tbe
challenge, had, then, found time some
how to Indlto that note to him, know
ing that he would come, back, and
trusting that ho would discover it,
Paul know the little park an unfre
quented glade, one of tho score and
more in which duelists met to sottle
their differences.

It was a quarter before four. He
had no time to go to Trosham's

cannot kick when bis nose is in the
air, I have seen a lady keep a horse
quiet that way without soiling her
gloves.' 'What'a good enough for a
lady,' says I, 'is good enough-- , for mo.f
and, I tried t experimental-like- , instead
i)t slttln on his 'ead.'' "" '

'. "Well," remarked the attentive list
oner, "did the horse kick?;

"Not a bit! He seemed 'so tickled
with the Jdea that bo couldn't stir for
laffinl' But I think I shall sit on his
'bad next time,, all the same." London
Answers.

house. He must decide immediately.
If he set out at once he could reach
tho duelling ground some fifteen min-
utes befdro the appointed time.

Tho pnlo light ot tho Bummer morn
ing' had already begun to malto the
trees and paths distinguishable when
Paul arrived at tho gate of the Bola
nearest to tho dueling ground. It
wa twenty minutes to five. Ho
quickened his stops, directing them
toward the llttlo glade. At last ho
reached It thank God, It was empty
and, flinging himself down upon tho
dewy grass, he rested. His limbs
ached and his head was swimming;
his eyes were heavy from want of
Bleep. He needed all his strength to
control himself. Ho must act wisely,
swiftly and say not one rnsh word.

Presently ,a flacro rattled up and
halted in the middle of the near-b- y

cnrrlago drive, and two men stopped
out of it Almost immediately It was
followed by another, which, halting In
the identical spot, disgorged thrco
others. Through the bushes behind
which he lay concealed Paul could
see, in the rapidly increasing light.
that tho first two men wero Manuel
and his second; tho other three were
the supposed prince, his second, and
a man who carried a little black caso
and was evidently a doctor.

The parties saluted formally, and
the man with the caso stepped for
ward and communed for a whllo with
Manuel's second. Then, being Joined
by their parties, they 'stationed them
in chosen places, some fifteen paces
apart. And, as tho man with the caso
opened It, Paul perceived to his hor
ror that the case did not contain
surgical supplies.

It contained two pistols. This was
evidently to be a duel a 1'outrance.
And one of tho combatants would
fall, killed, or perhaps mortally
wounded.

That the duel was to be a serious
one was evinced from the fact that
the combatants were set facing each
other, and notN back to back, . as is
commonly dono in encounters when
only honor is sought. The principals
raised their pistols; the seconds took
their- - Btatlons. The man with the
case, halt between tho two, raised a
whlto handkerchief.

"One!" he counted!
Suddenly Paul saw a third carriage,

driven at a furious pace, dash down
the drive and come to a halt fifty
yards away. A middle-age- d gentle-
man nnd a lady, primly dressed, de-
scended, and. perceiving what was
taking place, began running wildly to-

ward tho combatants.
'Two!" shouted the man in the mid

dle.
Paul bounded from the underbrush.

"Put up your weapons!" he yelled in
French. And tho five, startled by
this sudden appearance and still more
unceremonious command, obeyed.

"Monsieur!" exclaimed tho man
with the handkerchief, as Paul stum
bled toward him, "this is most un-
seemly. If you "

"Well dono! "Well dono!" shouted
the middle-age- d man, finding his voice
as he staggered Into tho middle of the
group, leaving the lady toiling in the
rear. 'Just in the nick of 'time. Ed-

ward!"
But if the others' were disconcerted

the middle-age- d man was more dls- -

comfltedithan' thoy, Ho seemed to tot-
ter backward; his eyes stared through
their heavy fringes, and his mouth
opened and remained open. The lady,
wno Joined the group at that moment,
seemed paralyzed with fear. She sank
to the ground, sobbing: The gentle
man raised her in his arms and, turn-
ing upon the group with an expression
of sternness, said:'

"That man Is not my son."
Bound the bend of tho drive came

a fourth carriage, and before it stop-
ped a, young man leaped from It and
came bounding, lithe as a deor, across
the gross, shouting as he advanced.
He burst Into tho midst of the as-
sembled company and clasped his
mother in his arms. And the rest, en-
tirely overcome by tho crescendo of
these unparalleled circumstances, only
looked wildly at ono another. They
could not And their tongues.

It was really astonishing how little
they resembled each other tho true
prlnco and the false. If clothes make'
the man, they had certainly made the
prince in the minds of the Parisians.
For, save that each woro a trim Eng-
lish coat and patent leather boots
and spats, and carried a cane with a
dog's head, there was astonishingly
little resemblance between the true
Prince Edward, with his arms round
his sobbing fmother, and the false
Prince Edward, still holding tho duel-
ing pistol. t

"I heard that you had como here to
look for me, father," exclaimed the
prince. "What does it mean? They
sent a telephone mesage to the mar-
quis" house "

"Who sent it?"
"The 'Dally 'Star.' They told tho

marquis that I had been out all night
in a cafe, that I was to fight a duel,
that you had come to Paris and had
been warned to be In the Bols, and so
I what does it mean?"

Queen Mary picked herself up and
came forward, her eyes boring like
steel augers into Clothllde's face.

"Who Is that woman, masquerading
as my son, the prlnco?" she asked.

Then, rising to tho occasion, Paul
stepped forward, doffing bis hat with
his politest smile.

"It means, Madam," he said,, "that
a cinematograph picture was to be
taken In the Bols, and that one ot the
chief actors unfortunately adopted a
dress too similar to your son's."

"Ha!" snorted King George Incred
ulously. "Where is your camera, air?"

"I left It in the cab." replied Paul
deferentially. Tho cabman took it in
charge because I had forgotten say
money'

Scvthe Was a. Flxtur.
Tbree years ago' laBt summer old

Bill Shiftless got an industrious m
on and concluded he would cut some
weeds In his back yard. Ho went to
neighbor's house and hnrrnwo
scvthe. When mil cnt If ha'ir- J M,ri. uviUU
he was all fagged but and Imng the
scyine over tne llinu of a poach tree
and told his wife he would wait untli
morning to mow the weeds'. I Tift MAil
by Bill's house yesterday .and vtho
scythe was still hanging over tho
same limb. Kanaoj Clty Star.

HOME
TowHelps

Experiment by Mine Official Demo-
nstrate! How Much Good There le

' In Beautiful Surroundings.

Grace Tabor, one of the department?
editors of tho House and Garden, Bays
that there is an intimate connection
between a man and his garden. .She
was describing the early gardens of,
this country, those of the Spanish set-
tlers in Florida, the Puritans in' New
England, the Dutch in Now Amster-
dam and the cavaliers and Quakers
in Maryland and Pennsylvania. But
no matter what the nationality or tho
stylo involved, a true garden reflects
the character of Its maker. Sho spoke
truly, as any visitor to tho formal
terraces of Mount Vernon or to tho
democratic ledges of Montlcello will
agree. But If n garden reflects Us
maker's temperament, It Is no less
true that oftena garden Influences it

In one of the American trade pub- -

Hcatlons there recently appeared a ;

story told by the general manager ot
a coal mining corporation at Woyan-,- J

oke, W. Va. a settlement in the dls- - i
trlct sorely afflicted with industrial
conflicts. He saw that the average ,

man worked short hours and rarely
put In full time every month. ThlB
Idleness waB not voluntary, but came
about in the regular course of the
work. Idleness added to the discon-
tent so ho hit on the Idea of Intro-
ducing into the mountain' region the
small garden system so profitably
practiced by the laborers of England.
He tried to Induce his men to utilize
their spare time in cultivating gar-
dens, and offered prizes for various
kinds of vegetables and flower plots.

At first the miners viewed the pro-

posal with suspicion. One or two, won
the prizes. The next year the change
was remarkable. Out of 225 men em-

ployed at the camp all the heads ot
families had started gardens. And
Bplendld specimens they were, full of
luscious small fruits and crisp, fresh
vegetables. The women brightened
their lives by sowing flower Beeda.
No matter how garish the color It
was color, and color brightened their
hard lives. Indianapblis News.

MUST LOOK TO THE FUTURE

New Law In Massachusetts Makes the
Proper Planning of All Towns

Compulsory.

The last legislature of Massachu
setts, by two brief1 acts, made city
planning compulsory for every town
of more than 10,000 population and for
every city. A large measure of home
rule Is provided by the law, since the
local governing bodies city councils,
commissions or town meetings will
determine the number of membersjn.
each board, tho ratoJLjDaymentlor'
services and expenses and other, ad
ministrative derails. State-wid- e unity
will be given to the work by the su-

pervision of the Massachusetts home-
stead commission.

Under the law the first task given
the local boards is to make a compre-
hensive Btudy of the resources, it'ssl- -

bllltles and needs of the community.
This provision means that in tho
course ot a comparatively brief time
each city and town affected by the law
will make an adequate social survey.'

City planning under the Massachu
setts law Is a very human thing. Firrit
emphasis Is laid upon the ordering ot
the municipal activities, both publlo,
and private, so that tho health" And-- ;

velfaro of the individual will bo yn- -
served. All city planning, ot course,
has this human end for its ultimate
aim. The Massachusetts law makes
this human end not only ultimate but
Immediate.

Hanging Gardun In Minneapolis.
The work of the committee on bang-

ing gardens of the MInenapolls Clvlo
and Commerce association has been
in evidence throughout the summer.
As a result of the activity of this com-

mittee more than 1,500 feet of window
boxes were Installed by downtown
business houses, and 105 ot the orna-
mental lamp poses were decorated
with vines' and flowers, says Town De-

velopment.
Tho association, attended to the wa-

tering of tho lamp-pos- t boxes,' and tho
renewal of faded and dead plants.

Frequent comment upon this custom
has come from summer visitors, and-- a

large number of inquiries have been,
received from cities throughout ,the
country with a view to the adoption1,
of a similar plan1 in those' cities. And, '

by the way, by the end of the prek--

ent yeaF 'Minneapolis will haveh'ad
120 conventions?"

Beautifying of Cities. ,

We have built our cities and In
them wo taust live. A country popu-latlo- n

we havo turned and are stilt
turning Into a city population. Our
soil tillers wo have Industrialized, tak-
ing them from surroundings where ,

health and prosperity were largely a
matter ot Individual gumption Into
surroundings where the assumption
may'be warranted perhaps, but whoro
It certainly does not work. The cit-
ies are the battle ground ot modern
civilization. We must learn the strat-
egy ot this new social warfare ot
peace. One name for one part ot it Is

Ready With Retort,
Candid Hostess (on seeing her

neplievfs Sancee for tho first time)
"I never should have known you from
your photograph. Beggle told me you
were bo pretty." Beggle's Fiancee
"No, I'm not pretty, so I have to try
and be nice, and it's such a bore.
'Havo you 'ever tried?" Punch. ft .

. s wora,to Husbands, i i '
The man vyho praises his wlf(

cheapens her, and he who criticises
her cheapens himself. Ella Wbelsr
Wileee.


